

i ne i rageay oj 

For Wo mucli louing you. 

Oth, I am bound to thee fore uer. 

I fee this hath a little da fin yoifr fpirits* 

Oth. Not aict,notaiot. 
lag. Ifauhlfcareithas. 

I hope you will conftdcr what is fpoke. 

Comes from my loue : But I doe fee you are moon’d, 

I am to pray you, not to ftraihe my.fpccch/'' 

T o grofer iffues,«or to larger reach. 

Then to fufpition. 

Oth. 1 will not. 

lag. Should you doe fo my Lord, 

My lpeech fbould fall into fitch vile fuccefi'c. 

As my thoughts aime not at : Caftio’s my trufiy friend : 
My Lord.l l'ecyou aremoou’d. 

Oth. No, not much moou’d, 
IdoenotthinkebutDeyHf/we^Vhoneft. , ; 

Jag. Long liue fhe fo, and long litre you to thinke fo. 
Oth. And yet l>ow nature erring from it fdfe. 
lag. I, there’s the point : as to be bold with you. 

Not to a£fe£i many propefed matches, 

Ofher owneClime,complcxion^and degree, ' ' 
Whereto we fee in all things, na^urctends ; 

Fic we may fmell in fucha wili,moft ranke 
Foule dil'proportion *. thoughts vnnaturall. 

But pardon me : I doe not in poficion, 

Deftin&ly fpeake of her,tho I may feare 

Her will recoyling to her better judgement, ' 

May fall to match you with her countrey formes. 

And happily repedt* ' 

Oth. Fa\ewcll,if more ' 

Thou doeli perceiue,let me know more, fet on 
Thy wife toobferue : leaue me Jago. 
lag. My Lord I take my leaue. 

Oth. Why did 1 marry ? This honeft creature doubtiefle 
Secs and knowes more,mucb more then he vnfculds. 

My Lord,! would Imighc intrcaceyour honour. 
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lag. To fcau this thing no further, leaue it to time, 

Tho it be fit, that Cafsio hauc his place. 

For fare he fills it vpwich great ability: 

Yet if you pleafe to hold him off awhile. 

You (hall by that perceiuehim and his rneanes; 

Note ifyour Lady ftraine herentettainement. 

With any firong or vehement importunity. 

Much will be feene in that,in the mcane time. 

Let me be thought too bufie in my feares, 

As worthy caufe I haue,to feare I am ; 

And hold her free,! doe befeech your honour. 

Oth. Feare notrny gouernement. 

Jag. I once mete take my leaue. Exit 

Oth. This fellowe’s of exceeding honefty. 

And knowes all qualitics,with a learned fpirit 
Of hamaine dealing : il l doe prooue her haggard, 

Tho that her leflcs were my dcare heart firings, 

1’de whittle her off, and let her downe the wind. 

To prcy'at fortune. Happily, for I am blacke. 

And haue not thofe fofc parts of conuciiation. 

That Chambcrers hauc,ov for I aim de<.lind| 

Into the valt of yearcs; yet that’s not much, 

Shee’s gone, I am abus’d, and my relcife 
Muft be to lothe her .* O curfe of marriage. 

That we can call thefc delicate creatures ours. 

And not their appetites.* I had rather be a Toad«j, 

And liue vpon the vapor in a dungeon, ■ , r, 

Thenkcepe a corner in a tiling I loue. 

For ethers vfes : yet tis the plague of great ones, 

Prerogatiu’d are they lefie then the bale, 
Tisdcfteny,Yn{kunnable,like death*. 

Eucn then this forked plague is fated co ts, 

W hen we doe quicken : Defdemnutc omes. 

If (he be f lfe.O thenheauen mocks it felfe , 

I’lenoc bcleeueit. 

£«rcrDefdetnor'-> <WEniillia. 

P e fl. How now my dearc Othello ? 
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